CHARLES   FROHMAN

Miss Mayo immediately went to her country house
up the Hudson. For a week she reproached herself for
having fallen a victim to the Frohman beguilements. In
this state of mind she could do no work on the manu-
script.

With his astonishing intuition Frohman divined that
the author was making no progress, so he sent her a
note asking her to come to town, and adding, "I have
something to show you."

Miss Mayo entered the office at the Empire deter-
mined to throw herself upon the managerial mercy and
beg to be excused from the commission. But before
she could say a word Frohman said, cheerily:

'Tve found the right title for our play."

Then he rang a bell, and a boy appeared holding a
tightly rolled poster in his hand. At a signal he un-
folded it, and the astonished playwright beheld these
words in large red and white letters:

Charles Frohman

Presents

I DIDN'T WANT TO DO IT

A Farce in Three Acts

By Margaret Mayo

Of course the usual thing happened. No one could
resist such an attack. Miss Mayo went back to the
country without protest and she finished the play. It
was destined, however, to be produced by some other
hand than Frohman's.

Frobman always sought seclusion when he wanted
to work out the plans for a production. He sometimes
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Needless to say, by the time the ship reached New
